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sleep that night, and I tore the inmsincerc epistie it

little shreds. » The impertinent pre-
sumption of the fellow! Meet him
at “The Bheaf of Wheat,” Indeed!
Of course not. Never! .

“He can't be sensitive!” I reflect-
ed, thinking oL the snubs of yester-
day—snubs that would have wilted
many a bolder heart!

1 brushed my thick, curly hair

t to ¢

aelightful dreams.  Life
seemed to be opening out
f, mnex vistas for me. Jim's

‘:_"f“' would come back to him.
_he and I would be so happy.
r would any shadow come

¥

.I ; . |with quick, angry strokes. Oh, the
A The m"“‘;’ kes b | insincerities of man!
of his smile. though he | o minutes later 1 descended to

the breakfast table. There was my
hostess, smiling, fresh and pretty. -

“Morning. Helene! Sleep weil: 1
needn't ask!"

I nodded. -

“How's the patient?™ I triga to
make my volce sound casual.

Alice looked up sharply.

“Oh, not s0 very fine today. Sleep
very broken. Too much excitement
yesterday, nurse says.” /

1 felt my ‘cheeks begin to burn.
Did Alice know about my visit to
his room last night?

“He isn't—worse?” Oh, If T'd
halted his progress towards recov-
ery, even to a small degree, I never
could forgive myself! How ilkad-
vised I'd been, to thrust myself up-
on him! .

* Alice smiled. “Oh, no, he isn't
worse. But today he's to have no
visitors—not even his mother.”

I subsided. Alice helped me to the
egegs and bacon. We were alone to-
gether in the breakfast-room.

Long streaks of sunshine filagreed
through the lace curtains at the win-
dow, making a dancing pattern on the
floor and walls, A winter rose—de-
lightfully pink, with just a hint of
frost upon itg petals—hung on a grace-
ful st outside the casement, A
quick t ght came to me that 1'd
pluck that rose at the earliest oppor-
tunity, and send it up to Jim. Al-
though I couldn’'t see him, it would
bear a message. y

(Yes, without a doubt, I'm incurably
romantic!) .

“I shall go to,town thisafternoon,”

¥t in the least remember me,
‘“loved to look at me.” Thuse

® his own dear words.
fo still felt the old attraction—
B thow his conscious mind
med to have forgotien me. Sub-
! y he remembered. /
- my window, ] thrust my
@ out to a new, delightful day.
A of frost was in the air. It
with electricity,
m, morning “tang”_was most
ting, bracing me up to face
fresh emergy. -
: d her a rooster crowing in
. tance. And along & nearby
the brisk clatter of
-w-. They echoed and re-
i on the frost-bound ground.
; a sudden bend, the rider
into view. A good-looking,
C tely-attired young horse-
cantering cheerlly. it was

i
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irew my head in quickly, for I
wish to be observed. What
a8 he wanting now, this ne'er-do-

1P
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¥

t he intended to entangle Alice
‘his own nefarious ends, I had
than a vague suspicion. Where
is, there, too, is Master Tony!
is an undisputed fact.

"Men of his kind don't understand
¢ meaning of either chivalry or
affection. Self is their only

.
po T féared for Alice. Fiat-
ja the breath of life to her.
Tony comprehends the gentle

¥

of flattery to the nth degree! Alice announced deliberately. “I must
£ | closed my window and beégan to|have some diversion. Won't you
come too, Helene?** .

From the tone in which she asked
me, I knew she didn't want my com-
pany. B _

So—carelessly—I answered:

“Thanks, ‘Alice. But [ have a heap
of lettérs to write. They'll keep me
occupled.”

She looked relieved.

After a time, she got up and left the
room for a moment. Now was my op-
portunity. I hurried to the window,
opened it, and plucked the pretiy rose.

It seemed a shame to break its slen-
der stem. But the flower was destin-
:;l to high calling—the cheering-up of
| Jim!

B Presently a knock came at the;
A maid stood on the threshold
With a retter.
& *For you. miss.” She handed me
envelope,! whereon was inscribed
name In straggly writing that
perfectly familiar to me.# Tony
4 Why wouldn't the- man
¥¢ me A& moment in peace, par-
jarly on a glorious morning
as this, when thoughts of Jim!
td my mind?
thanked the maid, dismissed her,
down on the edge of my bed.
proceeded to decipher Tony's|

e

b

b

sive.
L “Dearest Helcne” it began. I

{ | 1 sniffed its fragrance. Then 1}
ed. 1 dislike affectionate hurried from the breakfast-room,
liarities that are insincere— and up the stairs. 1 didn't know
fcularly from a man of Tony's exactly how that rose was to be

calibre.
~ *Dearest Helene—Why be 80!
7™ 1 read on. “Why not ar-!

conveyed to Jim—but fate would

surely help me.

eryel” And fate did! For outside his!

= to have a meeting with me, room, I met the nurse carrying a
some quliet, cosy spot where we |daintily-appointed little tray, with

talk, undisturbed? There's such |snowy linen and some beef-tea on

‘8 infernal mob, of people around |It.

#Anstruther Lodge. And mobs bore| “Just going o feed the patient!”

a__ . Bo won't you steal out and [she cheerfully observed.

- have

-

& quiet cup of tea with me this | I laid the flower beside his plate.
3

oon at that quaint little inn [ must have blushed a littl
Thorny Grange, ‘The Bheaf of |ralixingly, she sald: i
£ ™m he waiting there for | “Oh, you young folks and your
at four”oclock. Fond love.  romantic notions! The Invalid's
Yours, Tony. . | been A’kIng for you twice today!”
Virginia Lee’s P v
Virginia Lee’s Personal Answers
. To Herald Readers® Questions
The foflowing‘ letter which I have just received
Prescnts a difficulty that many a voung person
1s called upon to face and for that reason I will

apswer it here.

v

Dear Miss Lee:—I am a young man 19 years
of age. A month ago I met a girl a year vm.mg”
and after going with her a week wc-bccamc
cngaged but now I’ regret/is as I fully realize
that /it was only a passing fancy on my part.
Bgl]lt <_>|' our}parcnls knew about our e.ngagc-
3 ment from the first and T in
S my E‘nolhr‘r, .-\I’lb\{ realized how 1 felt I fold the gti:?d:;::a(;d“':erwe::
_‘mk;mg 4 mistake and that we could not be happy together as
4 cargd for her only as a good friend; ,but she s
“and after a few minutes 1 left her. My parents say that I am
-lrcatinz‘ girl unkindly yet 1 cannot see it 'llwt light. I
tm making plans to go away next weck as | cannot marr\.' a
'_‘n! l do not love, but 1 will appreciate yvour advice \\'h.tlh(:r I
& nlght or wromgz.—A Worried Young Man.

R - You “'.Mc right in breaking the engagement. Of course is

: flattering to any girl's vanity to have the man break the
gagement. Yet it gs fairer 10 her by far than fo marcy her if
y are not in love. You both made a mistake %n becoming cr:-
hcd.bciorc‘ you scarcely knew cach other and no doubt the

will realize before long that she reall
she thought. Of course it is hard: but it

—

started crying

the .
in

it

y did not care for you
is the only right way.

s
-

o II..I‘ he is folly ten years older, |
%.“:T:h.h’{. . & u'l.lllﬂ e nl}giﬂl\;rm some advice upon thlx_nutter—-
LS sic 00 e | 4, 'er &T&cfe‘ié’ﬂ Probably life would not be worth
o Seil° you\ that' evem-1f you'."ﬂ“ i It were not for our mini
know it was wrope. ters« It ia only ‘natural thntn ’;
should I.dllhﬂ and appreciate t‘:q
= Eood that such & man can do for
every member of his congregation
anq many others whom he meets. I
»do “not believe you are really in
love with this man as %ou think
and. as you say, he probably rmu-
toward you as toward all others in
his church. Ten years is quite a
difference in age and it SeemsS more
80 when you are just 17. I- would
Suggest that you keep your deep
regard for the man as a minister
but mihgle more with the boys and
girls your own age. There is plenty
of time yet for you to settle your
thoughts upon just one person,

'l'::-hr and Artillery.

Dear Miss Lee: * Please tell which

be heard at the -

or artillecy ' THINKER, ‘oo thuader
The greatest distance

thunder s sald -

"I.

Dog Show.
Miss Lee: Please tell me
o be n dog show In "mi‘g-‘.l:::
ad who | can cumsuit sbout emter-
my dog m it?-G. E. 5.
" annual bench show of the
on Kennel Club will be
April 12 and 15, C. A. Watson,
secretary and treasurer, whose
is 1742 Lamont atreet, is in
of enrolling new members.

M of D_.- MeGrew.

; the poemt entitled
BB s 3 can sme & S S
. ~WAITING.
Service wrote “The
: of Dan MecGrew.” You
find this poem In his selec-
“The Spell of the Yukon.”
@ Public Library and’ practically
¥ book store has a copy.

»
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-

A 18 miles. Forty-five seconds
- \ltitud the durat of the longest roll'::
ool . it thuntfer, wh

has n accuratel
noted. We dre told‘l.ut ,th:':oll:

‘t the exmct altitude for|0T the artillery at Waterloo was
am informed that|heard at a ‘point 115 miles distant.
_ the of

" Time
| tail, the squirrel lady, one morning.
“on,
lorger and
asked Billle. | = :

“I'll talk t0 'you when you com
home from having had the lady
mouse hear your dessons,” sald the
old rabbit gentleman, who had gene,
for a time, to live with the Busky-
tails, after having, with Nurse Jane
Fuzzsy Wuzzy, made a long vinit to
the Littletall rabbit family. -4

“I think I know @ hing but
my jumping | lesson, chattered
Johnnle. “Please hear it' for mie,
Uncle Wiggily. This is the book,"
and he handed one, with dried au-
tumn leaves in, to the rabbit gentle-
man. :

Then Johnnie began to recite:

“Five times two jumps are ten
jumps. Five times thpee jumps are
fifteen jumps. Five times four
Jumpe——=" N T

“Well, you squirrel boys had bet-
ter jump om to school, If you don't

want to be late!” ¢ Nurse Jane,
coming around, the er of & tree
just then. “Skip a L

“All right,” answered Johpnle.

“I'll take & walk and see if I can
fnd an adventure,” said the rabbit
gentleman.

Over the fields and through the
woods he hopped, and he was think-
ing it was about time, with spring
coming on, to begin to build & new
hollow stump bungalow for himselr,

it when,.all of a sudden, Uncle Wig-

glly heard a rustling in the bushes,

“Ha! 1 hope that ism't the fox,
trying to eatch me,” said the rabbit
gentleman, lookl,’: around the cor-
ner of his pink, inkling nose. *“I
don't want to be caught by a fox. I
must be caréful!”

Uncle Wiggily went on very slow-
ly, and, just as he came under a big
pine tree, with thiek, green
branches, like a Christmas bush, all
of a sudden, out from behind this
tree jumped the bad old Bazoopa!

“Oh, joy!"” crled the Bazcopa, who
was something like the Pipsisewah,
only worse. “Oh, joy! Now 1 shall
have all the souse I want!”

Turning to the Bazoopa, who had
hold of him by the ears, Uncle Wig-
gily asked: .

“Will you kindly let me go for
two snowballs?"

“No, nor for ten snowballs, nor
ten times tem snowballs!" ‘howled
the Bazoopa. “I have you now, and
I am not going to let you go,
either.”

“Sammie Littletail, the rabbit,
isn't here now .o help you get away
on his kite. Nor Johnnle isn‘t here
with his nut >racking teeth, to scare
me. 1 have you good and proper!”
snickered the Bazoopa. .

“Yes,” said Uncle Wiggily, sadly
enough, “1 am afrald you have. But
tell me,” he went on, “if you won't
let me go for ten times ten snow-
balls, will you Jlet me go for ten
times nine icicles?”

“No!" snapped the Bazoopa. "“Get
ready to have your souse nibtbled.”

“How fhany are five times two?"
came & volce from the pinetree.

“Ten,” answered the Bazoopa, be-
fore Uncle Wigglly had the chance
to say anything. “Five times tWwo
are ten. But I'm not going to let
Uncle Wigglly go for ten times two
snowballs, so don't ask It, whoever
you are!"

“I'm not going to,” went on the
voice, and Uncle Wiggily began to
guess who it was.- “"How many are
five times three?” was the next
question.

“Fifteem; of course,” was the an-
swer. ‘But T am not going to let
Uncle Wiggily go for even flfeen
icicles and part of another. 1 want
his souse.”

“How many are five times five?”
asked the voice for the third time.

“Look here!” cried the Bazoopa,
looking up but sesing no one. "“Just
stop asking those silly questions,
and let me alone! I don't care how
many five times five are.”

“Well I do, they're twenty-five,
and five times six jumps are thirty

jumps,” cried the volce. "But 1
think if T jump on you real hard
that .once will be enough! Here |

comek’

And then down out of the tree
jumped Johnnie Bushtail, the brave
squirrel boy. Hight on the soft and
tender nosc¢ of the Bazoopa jumped

hickory nuts In his pocket, they
hurt the Bazoopa very much, to say
nothing of tickling him.

“Do you want me to jump again?”
chattered Johnnle ms he“leaped to
the ground. "“The next lesson is five
times seven jumps are thirty-five

jumps and s
“Oh, one Iis enough! One is
enough! My nose is too sore to

sniff any snuff!” cried the Bazoopa,
and away he ran, not getting any
of Uncle Wigglly's souse at all.

Fashionable Nancy

to go to school!™ @ Mrs, Bushy- |

mayn't we just stay = lfttle "'
ue-w_-a- Wiggily |

Johnnle, and, a8 he had some hard |

E

Lperambulatog,
iMary for sgthool, and stopping by

.
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By CORA MOORE,
New Yerk g Fashion Authority.

New York~—Dancing Is becoming
80 customary a part of dining or
teaing informally that designers
have inaugurated a special type of
costume for It. “Midi,” these new
costumes are called, because they
are neither distinctly afternoon nor
evening types, but something be-
tween.

They are cut modestly high In
back and front and have either long
sleeves or French shoulder sleeves.
Also, they are fashioned prer‘nbly
in dark or medium tones and" gen-
erally comprise a wrap and hat as

-

well as dancing slippers that show
& distinct relationship with the
frock.

Jean Troutman. in John Cort's

preduction of “Roly-Boly Eyes™
wears a Midl costume of dwil gold
crepe meteor with an overdress of
silk net. Ruchings of the net trim
the skirt,
. The cape is of tme meteor Wwith
double ruffies of marrow dull goid
braid. A stole at the back is fin-
ished with a design in gold*applique
braid and banded in natural skunk.
Collal and cvffs or skunk and &
hat of the meteor, edged with the
silk net, complete the creation.

:: Excellent Advice ::

By DOROTHY DIX,
Highest-Paid Woman Writer.

HUSBANDS AND
HOUSEWORK

An irate lady, who ia evidently
greatly peeved with her husband
because he won't help her wash the
dinner dishes, asked me if I do not
think that a man Is a mean, Selﬁ;h
old thing who refuses to assist his
wife in doing the housework and
taking care of the children.

That depends of two things.

(a) On whether the man llkes to
o housework or not.

{(b) On whether the wife Is sick
or nol. r

If a man enjoys puttering around
a house—and there are some do-
mestic angels with celestial wings
sprouting on their shoulder blades
who dote on re-hanging the plctures
of an evening, and find rest and ra-
creation in gilding“the radiator and
shifting the position of the piano—
why, a wife would be a brute to
deny & husband the simple joy of
mixing the salad dressing, and
scrubbing the pots and pans.

Such a man has a right to go on
a debauch of house cleaning when-
ever he feels inclined to, mor should
his wife restrain him from doing

the marketing, and wheeling the
and “Oressing little

| the department storé to match a

sample of taupe peau de sole It he
finds it thrillingly ifffresting to do
household chores.

But if he hates, and loathes, and
 despises being turned into an errand
boy, mnd if he grumbles and
grouches over being made to do odd
jobs’ around the house, and if his
jdea of a happy home is a place
where meals automatically cook
themselves, and clothes hang them-

‘| selves up on hooks, and Jlaundry

magically performs itseif and gets
garments back into the right draw-
ers of a chiffonler, why, them, I
think a man should ba spared all of
the sordid details of running the do-
mestic machine as long as he sup-
plies the money to keep it going.

Unléss of course the wife is sick.
If she is an invalid, and umable to
(do the housework alonme, It goes
without saying that her husgband
should lend a helping hand.

As long, however, as a woman is
husky and able bodlied, there is no
more reason why bér husband
should come home at might ra
hard day's work, and help with
her labor, than there is why she
should go down to his store or of-
fice, or shop and help him with his.
It's his end of the matrimonial part-
nership to make the money to sup-
port the home. It's her end to do
the actual work in the home, and

the bargzin when she tries’ to load

it on his sh ho o
‘Moreover, woman asks
 husbend “her job in
op

zmm llt: 1, wh
S &"'#&'

xhdow. - T :

she's laying down on her part of,

nE

energies, he soon comes to the ena
of his resources.

Theére are mo commoner or more
pitiful tragedics tHan'those of the
men who break down at middle life,

just whgn they were ready to reap
the rewards of years of faithful la-
bor, and many and many of thess

tragedies might have been averted
if the men had had wives who had

helios, meaning light, was permitted
to drop its initial “h” and become
Ellen. In Cambria, however, this;
lwas too lacking in poetry to be pop-
&f. and it was called Elayne. It
ufred under that -ndua.'."l- ‘the

us

promin
as Lady Elayne of the Round
Table. “Elaine the fair, Elaine the
lou.:!e. Elaine the lily maid of As-
tolot,”” whose tragic fate is the source
of song and story in the “Tdylls
of the King.” Her Irish prototype
was Elayne or Elleen O'Brin, who
likewise met with a tragic end,
taking her own life after belng car-
ried away to Castle Knock by Roger
Tyrrel, one of the fierce Anglo-Nor-
mans.
Tennyson's description of EMink
is exquisite:
“Where could be found face dain-
tier? Then her shape
From forehead down to foot perfect
From t to forehead exquisitely
turned.—

Fair she was, my King.

Pure, as you ever svish your knights

be.

To doubt her falrness were to want
an eye,
To doubt her pureness were to want

2 heart.
Elaine's talismanic gem is the
. glver of charm and love and
purity—fittigg jewel for so lovely
& name. The lily isg her flower, A,
fact which Tennyson uses with such’]
touching pathos in describing the,
ﬁ:un.l bler of the dead Elaine.

onday is her lucky day and 2 her
lucky number.

(Copyright, 1920.;

“The stars incline, but do not compel."”*

—

HOROSCOPE.

WEDNESDAY, MARCH 2, 1920.

Astrologers read this as an un-
important day in planetary guid-
ance. Although Saturn is In for-
bidding aspect, the sun is in a place
that promises beneficent ruile. \

It is a most auspicious time for
seceking positions or preferment.
Many political appointments seem
to be indicated.

There i=s a sign that is threaten-
ing to the rising generation and
may mean much illness, increase of
juvenile crime and more widespread !
child labor.

Baturn seems to give warning
that there will be anxiety wher-
ever large revenues are - impera- |
tive. Among many who should
give, great numbers will hold back.
This aspect also will apply to the
income tax and*numerous cases of
delinquencies will be discovered, |
the seers predict.

This is not a promising or salu-
tary sway for persons past middle
age.

The moon, ruler of the tenth
house, conjoined with Uranus in
the fifth, is read by a London as-
trologer to presage the death of |
a distinguished person, probably of
Iro}-o.l lineage.

The stars appear to foreshadow a
peisoning or drugging scandal that
will cause & mnational sensation. 'I

While the sun is in benefic as-
ipect, it is wise teo seek employ-!
ment. This should be a lucky day |
for all who desire to better eco-|
nomic conditions. ]

Althoug the King of Italy may
have many labor problems nnd‘

understood the value'of conserving
their energies, and not letting them
waste a particle of strength on any-
thing but the essential industry of
their own careers., °

You often hear a woman boasting
that she has mnever gotten up at
night with her /children, and that
when the babies howled with the
colic that she sweetly slept while
her husband arose and walked the
floor with the crying infant.

Such & woman brands herselfl as
not only selfish, but lackng in plaan,
common, horse sense, for by just so
much &8 she let her husband’'s rest
be disturbed, by just so much dJid
she unfit him to compete with his
rivals in business. .

No man who has spent the night
hopping up and down to get adrink
for little Mary, and to see that little
Johnnie hasn't kicked the covers
off, and to heat the baby's milk, can
compete with the man who goes to
work fresh and rested from an un-
broken night's sleep. Of course a
woman will say that shé feels just
as dull and stupid and fagged aad
nervous when she doesn’'t get her
sleep as a man does, but the woman
can find time during the day to take
a little nap, which thé man canlt,

and she doesn't have to declde ques- |

tlons that require her swits to be at
their nimblest and her braln at its
clearest, as the man des.

Therefore, for her own selfish in-
terest, if for no other reason, a wife
is wrong and foolish to expect her
husband to her work as weill as
her own. The best investment in
time and energy & wWwWoman aver
makes is when ghe turns her home
into a*harbor of peace in which her
husband finds nothing but rest and
relaxation” that enables him to go
forth fllled with strength and en-
ergy to make the {fight in which he
is engaged and win' out.

i pes 4
(Copyright, 1820, by the Wheeler
__ Syndicate, Inc.)

Income Tax Facts in a Nuishell.

WHO—SIingle who ‘had net
income of §1,000 or more for the
year 1919, .

Married couples who had ne

much soclalistic agitation to con-|
tend with in the coming year, his|
["horoscope seems to indicate that!
e has little to fear, as his coun-|
‘try will prospe |
| The seers declare that the Presi;
| dential election will bring such sur-
| prising results that a new chapter
in political history will be written.
It has been repeatedly prophesied '
that no man who belongs to past
campaigns will succeed in 1920,
Persons whose birthdate it is
should particularly avoid entrance
to a quarrel. Lawsuits will not be|
successful: = .
Children born on this day are
likely to be headstrong =nd wilful.
These subjects of Pisces should be
carefully gulded, as they are capa-
ble of big attailnments. c

»

jfall even when thép did not know

Innd no

;an arch face and an elegant but

{Copyright, 1820, by The McClure Newspaper |
Byodicate.) ]
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tween the eyes seemed to indicate
his great powers of see¢ing things
about Lim, his ability to observe
what otheérs left unobserved. WIith

you would expect in the man who
Wwrote “Treasure Island” and refused
to put aside the § nation of a
child even in the face of misfortune

makes her face so

she plays the role of Peter Pan.
The stock saying iIs that if your
eyes are far apart you have a long
memory, and that if they are near
together you are crafty and gruel
Maybe 50. And there is no
that any of the celebrities mention-
ed above didn't or have mot excel-
lent memories. However, we
hardly say that it was entirely be-
cause of their great powers of mem-
ory that they gained success.
physiognomist says that “space be-
tween the eyes indicates the organ
of form or power of correctly judg-
conditions.”

Perhaps that is why Washington
was & good surveyor and why he
s0 suceessful in predicting
and when the British would

i

:

wWaASs
where

themselves.
Among painters you will perhaps
Ltter delineator of the far-
apart eyes than Greume, the eight-
eenth-century French painter,
whose charming women are still
immensely popular, even though we
do accuse him of being dreadfully
sentimental. It Is said that he
knew how to paint only one ‘type
of woman “a blond beauty with

well-developed form.” You will no-
tice that almost always her eyesare
set far apart this adds to the
piquaney of the face, giving it a
sort of childlike innocence which is
usually contradicted by the general
pose and bearing of the figure.
Raphael’s BSistine Madonna was
an idealization of the Donna Ve-
lata, & charming Italian lady of
Raphael's day who had eyes set far
apart, eyes which according to one
admirer of this justly popular Ma-
::nrl. k“h.‘;;i ;ho peculiar far-sight-
ook whic ves sain
the expremo-."‘l Ftate
Barrie llkes wide-apart eyes. If
he had not he never would have
put them in the head of Grisel. It
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sistance by clasping the nurse aboumi
the neck, while she lifts under his
shoulders. In the .same way supe
port should be given with the lefy
arm when raising the patient to ad«
just the pillows.

hand is used to place the pillows
There is also a right and wrong
Way to transfer a patient from on¢
bed to another or to a lounge. Swin®
the head of the lounge toward the
foot of the bed in which the pa-
tient is resting. Two or three per-
sons can lift the patient by taking
only two or three steps from the
bedside, and no turning will be nec-
essary on the part of the carriers.
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A Perplexing Problem.

Dorls stopped at a confectioner’s,
patronized by the fashionabdle, to
purchase & box of Anne's favorite
candy. She ran across Mrs. Steven-
son and Lila, selecting candied fa-

vors for a birthday party for llttle
Alethea. 3

“Come and see these darling kew-
pies done in pink sugar, Doris”
cooed Mrs. Stevemson. *“Doesn’t it
make you want to be a child again?”

“She's not much more than one
as it is"” laughed Lila, who was
looking exceptionally fit. There was
a new vivacity about her in contrast
to her ususal listlessness.

“My husband left this moMming for
a long pelod of sea duty,” she whis-
pered to Doris, while her mother
was engaged with the saleswoman.

Doris marveled at the way of the
world which could make some wives
s0 happy at the prospect of their
husbands' long absence. She shud-
dered to think of how she would
feel if Stewart were leaving her for

| months and months, even with the

memory of the morning’s scene fresh
in her memory.

REMODELING A WIFE

A Story of Married Life Where the Husband Would Be a Creafor

K. BARBOUR.

“You must come to the party to.
morrow, Doris,” said Mrs. Steven-
son graciously, determined to mak«
the younger woman feel her mag-
nanimity in . rerlooking the other:
former rudeness. *“We are having
the most adorable childrem. Just s
look at them will make you wan!
1o have one of your own™ she add.
ed, with an insinuating glance.

Poris flushed and was at a loss
for a reply.

“Stewart adores bables, you
know,” was Mrs. Stevenson's part-
ing remark as she led the way te
her electric, obediently followed by
Lila.

At Anne's, Doris found Margaret
looking rather distrait. She rose
immediately at Doris’ entrance.

“lI must be off, Anne, Thanks for
a pleasant hour.”

“But you must stay to luncheon,’
insisted Miss Fullerton.

“Sorry. 1've a charity luncheor
on today, and everything Is sure to
go at sixes and sevens If I'm not o»
time. You will do me the faver ]
asked, Anne?”

“Gladly,” assenled Anne.
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- Washington Flour 1s
. Supremely Good for

,—it’s made of selected wheat—
milled under water power—and

every type of baking the house-
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